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To-ntr- will TA huit the shore. Captain?
. akod, with bcwiUicrlntr unulo.

"4 ho loud are of Inky-blaok- u n ,
Ami nitfht-Mr-ds cry nj thu wlnlu.

Ch&U vou tmar the sear" He crtxt, "Nijr, nayl
I much raUier huj the C.ipo of .May."

"Oh, f.ot" cried she, with a toss of her curia,
Vou surely rau5t le daftl

Chould the bil.ows your falrr-bar- k kiss hl

They-wrtnl- overturn the crtft."
But he citod, with a lauch at her dirnnar,

What care I. while 1 kl the lipa of May?"

pYou two may go," said Daisy deter-minutel- y,

"and 1 will wait here. Mr.
Foster may arrive at any moment; and
I am not at all thirsty."

Sho foil into a revorie, as they hur-
ried off, from which she was presently
aroused by tho excited voice of tho
station door-koepe- r in loud remon-
strance

"That's no way to como up! Y'ou
want to come up tho other door, and
get your ticket."

"O, I'll buy my ticket," cried an im--

fatient rather nasal voice, and Daisy,
up, saw Gideon Foster, crimson-

-faced with hurrying through tho
heat. (She, afterward, in doai-ribim- r

his appearance to Miss Hallett, de

"Then I guess IH bo about two years
oldor than you in September."

Daisy Indeed?
Gid A fact.
Daisy (after a pausoV Well, that's n

good ago to begin business. Y'ou ought
to succeod.

Gid Own fault if I don't. (Spits
through his teeth and over his shoul-
der). I guess I've got money enough
to back mo."

Daisy That's a bright lockout.
There; how am I getting along

with tho picture?
Gid Well, I guess I'd be pretty for-

tunate to get as good ft ono again. What
do you mean to do with it, any way?''

Daisy Do with it? O ah, why
put it on exhibition, I suppose,

Gid You wouldn't sell it, I supine
to mo?
Daisy (slowly) Well, frankly, I'd

rather keep it myself.
Gid (suddenly; I wish I had ono of

you!
Daisy (raiaing her voice) Mame,

please como hero and criticise.
Gid was cortainly in the net. When

tho sittings wero at an end ho sum-
moned courage to ask permission to
oall at Daisy's homo. Daisy was very
pleasant.

"To call?" sho said, smiling. "llo-
ally, I should like to ask you; but, you
see, wo aro going to tho seasido next
week, and the houso is closed. So,
much as I should like it, I cannot ask
you to call."

Gid boro the disappointment like a
hero. Had sho not painted his portrait
and refusod to sell it even to him?

"My dear Pearl," said Miss Hallott,
"your model is smitten, I fear."

"Nonsense, my sweet. Put if ho
were ?"

"I'd bo extremoly sorry for him."
"So should I," said Daisy, ingenuous-

ly. "Put he'd suffer in a noble cause
the cause of art."

Gid continued to como to tho studio.
"I'll havo to lock tho door," said

Daisy, ono day, "or I'll never have a
chauco to wOi k up tho costume. I must
finish it this week, for Aunt Sarah is
complaining because I don't arrange
about my wardrobe."

"Y'ou'il never want any wardrobe,"
said Mame, resignedly, "if you closo
tho door such weather as this. You'll
molt or stifle in ono short hour."

"Thon I'll risk his coming, and lea to
it open."

Arriving late noxt morning, Miss

studio, on tho third floor of a building
given up to studios and the like. Miss
l)arrow lied juit arrived in company
with her boon companion, Miss Mamie
Hallctt, a feminine f.uthful Achates, a
dazzling blonde, as devote! to her pen
as Daisy to her brush. Miss Hallott
shared the studio with her friond, hav-
ing a very literary-lookin- g, paper-littere- d

tablo in ono corner. Tho stndio
was charming, as are usually such
places. Miss Darrow was dark-eye- d

and dark-haire- d, with a clear, pale skin
and very pretty, crimson lips. She
woro a most becoming dress of old-gol- d

lawn and ecru lace; a black hat with
an old-gol- d scarf, and boots with old-gol- d

tops. Sho wasjn truth a golden
harmony. Mi.s Hallett woro white
myrtle green ribbons, and sat very erect
on tho sofa, whilo Daisy lounged lan-
guidly in tho easy-chai- r.

"Well, Pearl, my darling?" nskod
Miss Hallett. Sho always called Daisy
"Pearl;" tho name was infinitely litter
for tho tall, pale, deliberate-voice- d ar-
tiste, with her patrician beauty.

Miss Darrow replied disconsolately:
"My lovo, I am in despair. I am out

of the mood for landscapes. I foel a
desperato longing to do a portrait.
Couldn't you got mo a now model?"

"Of what style, pray?"
"O, ft strong face; an odd face

homely, rugged, uncouth! Anything!
Only I want novelty."

Miss Hallett shook her head.
"I don't know where to look for it,

unless down in Mulberry street; and
I'm in deadly feur of tho cholera."

Daisy yawned.
"Somo ono is coming up .stairs," sho

said, without troubling to move. "To
seo us, I suppose; there's nobody elso
homo on this floor."

A moment later Maclean's well-meanin- g,

short-nose- d visage intruded
itself through tho door.

"Good-mornin- g, ladits; may I bring
ft friend?"

Mis3 Hallctt arose with vivacity.
"Y'ou aro quito welcome; we are try-

ing not to bo dull."
Daisy had put out her hand, lan-

guidly.
uAro you having your vacation?" sho

asked. Then, as sho perceived Gideon,
bIio sat up, suddonly revivified, and be-

came cordial.
Gid looked admiringly about tho

room.
"It's very warm to-day- ," he said,

prosently.
"It is, indeed; wo havo somo lemon-ado-"

and y.iss Hallett proceeded to
dole out thimblefuh in tiny, colored
glasees.

The gentlemen made thus a pleasant
call, and went away delighted, exchang-
ing, when they had reached the street,
the following impressions:

Maclean What do vou think of her?
Pretty, eh?

Gid Y'ou just bet sho is! Tall and
slender. I used to like girls who were
pay-tcc- t; I like tall ones better now-a-day- s.

Maclean She kept her eyes on you
all the time. Think you made an im-
pression, Gid.

Gid Wouldn't mind if I did. She's
good-lookin- I wouldn't mind intro

HUMOR.

A Justice's pantaloons can hardly b
callt d brooches of the peace.

"Musia hath charms to soothe ft say-ag-e

breast" Go West, you tooting
buglor, go West PrcizeVa Weekly.

Qcimne has not been so low iu price
for years, and a fellow cm bettor afford
to have his girl rive him tho shako this
year than at any other time.

"These is no place like your home,"
says tho poet P.ght! unls it's the
homo of the young wonun you'ro after.
This is, of course, an exception. Fn-tur- e

poets will please noto it.
Said an astronomer to ft br'glit-eTf- d

girl, when talking ( ra nbows : l)id
vou ever seo a lunar bow, miss ? "I
have een a beau by moonlignt, if that
is what you mean," wua tho sly re-

joinder.
Never judge a woman "by the dotkes

sho wears. Many ft fascinating woman,
covered with silks and flounces and
furbelows, turns h r toes in to such a
distressing extent that when she walks
bvr feet look like an isosceh-- triangle
with the base omitted. (fori 1 YetzeVs
Weekly.

"Now. little boy, what is tho mean-
ing of tho word hvpocr sy?" aked an
Austin Sunday-schoo- l teacher of her
favorjte pupil." "I can't explain it, but
I know it all tho same." "Give mo an
example of hypocrisv." "When a fel-

low savs ho loves Kb Sunday-scho- ol

teacher. That's hypocrisy." Texas
Hitings.

Not what he intended : ne (a crack
tennis-playor- ) "It's a splendid game,
isn't it? I really think that your sex
ought to get up a testimonial to tho in-

ventor. It's tho best game ever in-

vented in which ladies can join." She
(with a brother in his university eleven.)

Yes, that's what Jack says; "it's a
splendid game for ladies and duffers."

They wero discussing politics. - " If
you were marching in a procession and
your torch went o at you wouldn't have
to call for a match," remarked Jones;
you could light it with your nose?."
"You could do better than that," re-

torted Smith; "ou wouldn't need any
torch at all." "Indeed!" replied Jones.
"No. All you would havo to do would
bo to light "jour breath." New York
Uraphic.

A lady in Ireland was asked by an
elderly reverend gentleman whom she
met in Dublin why it was that she was
not married. "You wouldn't ask that
question," said tho lady, "if you knew
the state of affairs in the city whero I
live. Why, thero aro seven ladies to
ono gentleman in that place." "And
why didn't you get the ono gentleman?"
slyly asked tho questioner. Lawrence
American.

"Dos't you know," said a minister,
addressing a little boy who was fishing,
"that God doesn't lovo littlo boys who
fish Sundays?" Just then a pull on
the line occurred, and the boy landed
a two-poun- d trout. "Don't lie?" ex-

claimed the boy, placing the lish in a
basket that contained about a dozen
just liko it. "D.m't He? You look in
that basket, mister, an' see if he don't

Detroit Post.
finally dropped anchor.

Mv lovo was like a b oyant ship
O'er sunny wxves at nea.

And in the voya?e of my heart
bhc sailed away from met

I followed in her flyliw wake
The waves invw n:ronand flet;

I parsed by shoa s of clrcumstaace
And quicksand of defeat!

' But littlo winds of or;uetry
Still kept our lives aixut.

Till m my cruino of love 1 reached
The harbor of her heart I

"Why does tho woman stand at the
corner with her gaze fastened on a house
in tho center of the block V" "Pecause
sho sees a red sign on tho house, and
sho thinks the place will suit her. Now
sho is walking down. Y'es, she likes
the location. It is handy to the cars,
and people on either side look as if they
would lend their flat-iron- and wash-tubs- ."

"Does sho ring the bell?" "Sho
doth. It is answered by a solid woman
with a sort of nitric-aci- d eyo." "And
after she has asked how much tho rent
is, and how many children the neigh-
bors have, and what society can bo
looked for, and whether tho landlord is
willing to mako repairs, whit hap-
pens?" "Oh, nothing much. Tho
solid woman draws herself up, shuts
her teeth hard, and points to tho sign
and hisses : 'Idiot ! Can't vou read 1 "

and will you ploaso excuse mo?" She
turned to enter tho othor room, and
Gid had no choice but to retreat. He
was in such a state of mind, uetween
disapH)intment and chag.iu, that he
left his hat lying upon the sofa, and
bolted out barehoaded, and down into
tho stret-- t Ho ran almost a block 1h-fo- ro

ho discovered why people were
staring at him. How he hated to go
back! Put the hat was new, and G;d
was just a littlo close over unnooeHsary
expenditures. He thereforo returned,
and climbed the stairs softly, hoping
that sho might still bo in tho inner
room and would not hear him enter.

Put, as he reached the threshold of
the studio, he was greeted with a most
startling littlo drama. Not only Daisy,
but also Miss Hallott, had emerged
from the inner room, apparently in
tho highest state of exhilaration. They
stood with their backs to tho door, ami
were convulsed, at moments, with
laughter, over a picture upon the easel,
which now stood in the center of tho
room.

"Heavens!" cried Mamo. "It is a
splendid likeness !"

"I might pity him," said Daisy, "if
he wasn't so capable of pitying him-
self."

Just then they moved, and Gid caught
sigTit of his own portrait, ragged-hatte- d,

flannel-clad- , and bearing a huge
title placard, "Down Our Wayl

For a moment he was fairly stunned;
then turning, ho fled, hatloss a second
time, and choking with gasps of rage
and mortification, to tho street. He
ran several blocks in this condition, be-
fore he ever thought of ft hat-stor- e.

Ho kept out of his uncle's sight that
evening and for several days after. Put
gradually ho camo to himself, and
wroto to tho loiig-neglecte- d Mabel.

A Country Singin-Schoo- L.

Did you ever attond a country singing--

school in tho days of "aiild lang
syne?" If you never did, you have
missed a rare treat. I remember when
I used to walk a mile to whero my girl
lived, and then go two miles further to
singing-schoo- l, full well.

There was tho teacher (professors
wero scarco in thoso days), with two or
three charts on which wore the full notes,
looking like boldly outlined goose-egg- s,

and the halves tho same, excepting that
tho ladles with which they wero being
lilted from the pot were visiblo and tho
quarters wero great, black balls, ju-s- t

colliding with long, frail bats. The
teacher owned a tuning fork, and when
he wished to find out tho starting point
for a song, he would tap it on tho
dusty, scarred desk in tho old frarse
meeting-hous- e (churches were as scarce
as professors then), and say "do, mi,
sol, do, do-o-o- ," then gradually went
up to "mi" again, and said "do" in the
same key, and then we all tried to
repeat it in tho same way, and ranged
all tho way from an octave, to above
half an octavo below.

After harder work than it takes to
saw a cord of wood, wo all agreed on
tho right kind of "do," and then the
teacher kept us "do'lng until he led us
up to the note on which the song in
hand began, and then wo "fa" e l awhile,
and then he began counting "one, two;
one, two;" until wo got to bobbing our
heads up and down, and stamping with
our feet, when ho suddenly broke tho
monotonous style of counting and said
"one, two; one, ready; sing," and half
of us started out all right, a quarter
wrong, and tho remainder not at all.
Then we had to begin again, and in
due timo wo all wero singing, To be
sure, some of the tenors would hum
bass, and it was difficult to keep tho
contraltos off tho soprano eleff, but
we got there, all the same, even if there
were two young fellows, ono of whom
is writing about it at this moment, who
never could keep tho'r voices in line,
and were, usually singing "air," as they
called it, although assigned to the
group of tenors.

In about three weeks, wo began to
sing "round" songs, when one-fourt- L ot!
tho class sang one-four- th of tho song,
and began on the first, and took to
their heels on tho third, quarter, when
the third fourth started in on tho first,
and were coming down tho home
stretch liko a greased organetto by the
timo tho last installment became due,
and then started in again with all the
rest hard after them in regular order.;
In duo lime, of course, wo began to
pull up on tho leaders, and before wo

"Cut I thought that you lovod the wide, rough I

HOO,
fUiO a id, with indlznant tone.

'Vou have Minar tta i ra hob ort ta me-- -

To m;, aad not mo aloa"
That 1 love the se U trr.th.I cay!

Uufc far dearer to ino 1 my rvwrlsss May."

V)o wwl your Cape of May J" she said;
'Twill mfco a swiut bride.'

Her eye wpro tilled w th nn-he- d tears;
Her wtird with wounded pride.

Ton inlscouKtruel" he cried. "Nay, nny;
TU not the Cape, bat you, my May!"

Gid's Adventure,

BY LILY M. CURRY.

Gideon Foster had been three weeks
a resident of tho metropolis, and was
i&iortly to "go into business," under tho
uper vision of his uncle, Mr. Archibald

fuller, of tho prosperous firm of Smith
c Fuller. Gideon or Gid, in tho

language of his intimates w.s a
tiealthy young Southerner who, during
Iho nsl year or bo, had penetrated
lYc&tern fastnossos, investigated mines

ranches, attainod his majority, and

fd in convincing his sturdy old,
father, a well-of- f farmer of

ad van cod age, that tho city was tho
?rrect placo for young men of push

fpd talent Oid was tall and strong;
tt had small, keen eyes, a beaky noso
tend a long upper lip. His complexion

aa nn urtistio mixture of tan and sun-

burn. Ho had at times a nervous
Switching of tho long upper lip, accom
panied by a slight snm. lie had an
Lccllcnt opinion of liimself, and was
iven to citing what wo tmuK down
ur way. 1 or his ago no was won in- -

rmci on general topics.
(Jid'a uncle, a handsome, portly

fcachelor, yet in his thirties, had thus
nr kept a kindly eye upon his relative,

feeling measurably responsible for the
$bung man's safety and well-bein- g

ih tho great and alluring city. J Jut
,tiid ,vos beginning to ehaio under me
ffcciulb csp'onage, and mentally
longed to break from all accounta-
bility. Particularly vexed was ho ono
'itftcri'.con when but thie is tho way it
happened: Gid, being idle ami unac-
quainted, was standing in tho street
beforo lus hotel, when a couplo of
fiandome, well-dresse- ladies chanced

pass. One of tho ladies giant. ng up,
caught his eye. blushed, and fluttered

lit tie. Gid w;is alivo in an instant;
iffuito ready for a sly flirtation. At
tiomo, as in any small village, no harm
woo thought of such things, tho best
voung ladies being given, at times, to
little adventures of tho sort. Ho never
Stopped to consider that city customs

different, but started in pur-l&- it

of tho blushing and mischievous
fjam.scls, raising his hat at an auspicious
mbment and mooting an uninistakaDle
andcomo. Ho thought thorn very pretty ;

tacir complexions were marvelously
110. Tho trio proceeded slowly down

IJie promenade, laughing and chatting
they went. Gid was quite in his

Element ho was devoted to pretty
prls and awaited an invitation to call,

yhen, ho felt sure his credentials and
C2h own candor would win over the "old
iblks."

Tliey had proceeded in this fashion
Cpr 8omo distance, when Gid looking

p, perceived his undo approaching.
VLB tho latter camo close, his counto-tfemc- o

appeared to grow suddenly stern
horror, Poally, Gid had never

ftcforo scon him look so, and wondered
jrhat could have happened. Mr. Fuller
jeamo quickly on, and, as ho stood
jwroast tho trio, scarcely paused.

Gid!" he said, in a terrible tone, and
motioned with his head toward tho
fcotel, thou passed on.

Gid excused himself and followed
cJtor, intending to rejoin tho fair ones,
lie caught up with his undo at tho
fcotel entranco.

Well r ho said.
"Well T fairly thnndercd the elder

gontleman, pushing him into a corner
fr tho hall. "What under heaven do

Vou mean by such conduct?"
"Conduct? What have I dono?"
"Do you mean to tell me you didn't

fmow the oharactor of thoso women?"
"Character? Why, they are very

nico girls."
Mr. Fuller regarded him in silence,

then spoko compassionately:
" Well, you arc simpler than I

ihought, and for all your Western
travel ! now did you meet them ?"

Gi 1 hesitated.
"Why why, I mot them "
"You flirted with thcinl Now, that

might do in ft vil'ago, but city foUis
don't make acquaintances that way.
$nil, if you'ro going to stay in tho city,
vou don't want to label yourself

flnckerl With care!' do youY"
With this well-mea- nt severity Mr.

J7ullor turned away.
Gid was deeply mortified, and hardier

Itnew what to do with himself. His
mortification lasted all tho evening,

aaking hitrrsoom eo low-spirit- that
Maclean, yonng Southern friond,
chaffed him sadly, and asked if he were
lovesick.

I'll take you to see a pretty girl to-

morrow," Waclean saiJ, consolingly,
at hor studio; sho is an artist."
Gid routed a little, asking:
"What's her name?"
Dasy tar row; Miss Margarot Dar--

irow, moro correctly."
"A fact?"
'Yen, ft fact.
Js sho really pretty?"
I think you'll s;iy so. Sho paints

jycll; drxsn k i cod to, either, for sho is
ijn only child, and her father is well
jlT. Ho' in Kuroo now; sho livos
rith hr aunt; mother's dead."

Glnclean was ro illy very glib w th tho
young lady's podign' considering how
4fliL'hliy ho knew her. "She's just back
from tiio country, ind sholl bo off to
the wasMo before long; no wo must

ur It go
"Siiltw me to u T," Raid Gid, forget-

ting 1jh W(H1.

A litflo alter eleven tho nnxt day,
JVliss Jjarrow s.t in an easy chair at her

clared, "Do you know, ho came up the
exit' stairs, and really, I believe he

must havo vuurted the gate; for no train
was passing, and of course the gate was
shut! YVs, he must have scrambled
over that high fenco; he looked as red
as a turkey, too!")

"Ah," said she, with half a smile.
"Y'ou have come? Well, perhaps you'd
best buy your ticket and deposit it. The
others will bo hero directly, and we can
catch tho next train."

It was not bad at all, at tho park.
Thoy boated awhile, viewed the menag-
erie, promenaded tho mall, and brought
up at the restaurant. It happening to
bo a concert-afternoo- tho restaurant
was very much crowded. Tho ladies
waited at tho door with Maclean, and
Gid went ahead to find seats. He
had no hesitation in asking a straogo
gentleman to relinquish his tablo
in favor of tho "ladies in our
party." Tho stranger looked in- -

jurod and inquired, Whero in
naughty word I do yon want mo to go?

Out in tho street?"
Other seats wero vacant at that mo-

ment, imd Daisy and Mamo camo up
smiling; they had caught tho drift of
the stranger's remark. The latter
lookod crestfallen. Daisy's beauty was
of tho serene sort that inspires admira-
tion at tho first glance. Tho ladies sat
fa-- ing their escorts. Gid would havo
preferred to sit besido Mis Darrow.

"Do you drink beer, Miss Hallot?"
asked Maclean.

"Everybody drinks beer," said Daisy,
who really was not fond of it, but
wanted to study all possible expres-
sions in the face of her model.

Peer was, therefore, ordered witli tho
icos and cakes. Daisy observed that
Gid drank with the gulps of a noviti-
ate. Sho smiled, and let tho beverage
trickle slowly down hor throat.

"Down our way," said Gid, "if a lady
drank beer, she'd bo ostracized."

"Would sho?" asked Daisy, thinking
what n capital name for tho portrait was
"Down-our-wa- y 1"

Gid couldn't help feeling a littlo sur-
prised, when Maclean and himself had
teen tho ladies to the door of Miss Hul-lot- 's

residence, that there had been no
invitation to enter. Put ho forgot it
presently in Mac-lean'- congratulations.

"You're making lino headway, Gid;
but what about that littlo girl down
homo?"

Gid replied in a practical tone. Ho
was sorry, but tho engagement could
bo broken with Mabel. Alas! poor
Mabel, whoso voluminous correspond-
ence was no longer carried about noxt
his heart! Poor Mabel, who crossod
and recrossed her foolscap in flowing
school-gir- l hand to such little purpose!
Pcsides Mabel, Gid had also a littlo
Indiana sweetheart, who wroto him
pining epistles. So it will bo seen ho
was something of a lady-kill- er in his
own circle.

The quartette made an excursion tho
following week to Coney Island, tho
only peculiar featuro of which being,
in Daisy's mind, tho dinner order of
Mr. Foster. She spoko of it next day
to Mame.

"He ordered roast turkey; dear, and
only fancy! boiled eggs! I saw the

waiter smile. Only to think of it
eggs for dinner!"

Miss Hallott shrugged her shoul-
ders :

"I wouldn't caro if ho had eaten
shells and all."

Daisy was painting away at tho por-
trait.

"I'm not satisfied," sho said, pausing
to regard it. "I'm going to ask him to
sit to mo."

"Put what will ho think.of tho cos-
tume you put upon him?"

"Oh, I'll work that in afterward. I
only want to catch the expression.
Wait till ho comes again."

Ho happened to come that afternoon.
Mame retired to tho adjoining room,
for fear sho should smile. Daiiy had
covered up her easel, and reclined
picturesquely in tho easy-chai- r. Gid
came alone; ho didn't know where Mac-
lean was.

"It's just as well," said Daisy, bland-
ly, "because I havo a confession to
make, Mr. Foster." Sho lowerod her
eyelids, and displayed beautiful eye-
lashes. "I hope you will pardon me,"
she began.

"Thero isn't anything I wouldn't par-
don in you," said Gid, very impres-
sively.

Daisy paused and thought: "Was
that outrageous Mamo giggling aloud
in tho other room?"

"Then, would you bo very much
oflendod if I should ask you to allow
mo to make a sketch of your face?
Y'ou know wo ts are constant-
ly on tho watch for countenances that
are not insipid and common. A faco
like yours, for instance, indicative of
strength of character and and ambi-
tion, perhaps."

Gid was smiling broadly.
"Y'ou don't know how complimented

I'd feel," he said.
"I'm glad to hear you say so. Will

yon sit for me a littlo whilo to-da- y. To
tell tho plain truth, Tva began work
already; but of courso it don't look a
bit like you, yet" And she uncovorod
tho easel. '

Gid sat for an hour, with eminent
satisfaction to both.

Ho camo overy morning now, and
Daisy made hajr. Mamo Hallett was
always present, but always deetdy en-

grossed with her writings. Maclean
oould come no more, his vacation being
at ai end. Gid was becoming entangled
in tho meshes. His remarks amused
the lair artist.

"Whut I can't understand is, how yen
can paint so well, at your ago," ho said,
one day. "1 guess you ain't more than
20, aro you?"

"Not much more," said Daisy.

Hailet found Daisy in her easy-chai- r,

studying over a letter.
"What aro you doing precious?"

asked Mame, throwing down her coach-
ing umbrella.

"I'm considering a proposal."
"Indeed? That's diversion. Y'ou

must havo gotten hero at soven. How
funny tho portrait looks! It's just
killing! If he could only see it!"

Daisy frowned at "Down-our-way.- "

"I'd liko to burn tho old thing."
"Put you couldn't, dear; thank for-

tune there's no firo to tempt you."
"Listen to this letter," suid Daisy,

and began to read aloud :

"Mv Dhaukst Daisv: (Whon I say dearest,
I moan it in tho full senso of tho word.)
Though I have known you so short a time, I
do not Ixdlevo you will bo RurprJscd
to iourn that 1 l.uvo come to "regard you us
tar more than friond. Jn fact 1 havo crown
to caro lor you inoro than I ever thought 1

could lor any jilrl. I almost K'lievo 1 cau
never bo happy without you. I think you
huvo see n sulieient of me, cro this, to tool
that I am a gentleman. I et en Uatter myself
that you like mo Ponio, already, and will
Arrow to like mo still better. It only remain.,
therefore, lor me to say that I cun oiler you
a namo up:n whoso honor no ptiin has ever
fallen. Of courso, wp aro both too younar as
yet lor murriaK'o: but may I not hopo that
you return my feelings, and that kouio timo
wo may licoomo all in all to each other? 1
will call to seo you this afternoon at two,
and hon you will glvo ino such answer as
will ren ler mo happiest of ull. Till thon, and
always, your own, Gu."

Daisy ended with ft sigh.
"Can I help you, lovo?" asked Mamo.
"Suppose you take tho cars to Pock-awa- y,

and let mo tell him you're gone
to tho st aside."

"My own! With all my faults, I
never shirk unpleasant duties." And
Daisy covered the portrait and waited
for ii o'clock.

As I said bofore, Gid had no mean
opinion of himself. Many a girl, at
home, had angled for him, to his cer-
tain knowledge. And now he'd show
his uncle a thing or two. He had al-

ready told him a littlo about Daisy and
his matrimonial hopes.

"A nice way to treat Mabel Clare!"
growled Mr. Fuller. "I'd liko to know
what's become of your Southern sense
of honor."

"I've higher ambitions," said Gid.
"Very well; go ahead, and see where

yon'll bring up."
Gid gave his head a littlo toss.
"I guess thero ain't many girls but

would bo glad of a chance at me," ho
said, and started off to seo Daisy and
receive his answer. Of courso she'd
bo shy at first, and deprecate tho no-
tion. Put gradually she'd come around.
Ho bought a fine bunch of daisies and
hurried to tho studio, running briskly
up tho stairs.

Daisy was alone; sho sat examining
a number of new flower studies. Sho
smiled, and took his flowers gracefully.
She motioned to the sofa. "Pray sit
down," sho said; "you look heated."

Gid drew up a chair, and opened tho
ball.

"Y'ou received my note?"
"Your note? O, yes, of courso 1"

Gid's confidence was unmistakable.
"And what do you think of the idea?"
"What did I think? Why, of courso,

I thought you meant it all as a joke.
I'm sure I hope you did," she said,
frankly, "because, you know, or rath-
er, you ought to know, though per-
haps you don't know; and I'm suro I'd
foel dreadful if I thought you'd been
led to supposo " sho was perfectly
calm, and smiling beside. "Tho truth
of the mattor is, Mr. Foster, I'm on-gag-

to a gentleman who is now in
Europe!"

Gid turned pale.
"Engaged! he cried, tragically.

"Why, for that matter, so ami! Put
I'd bro.ik any engagement for you!"

Daisy rose, with a grave expression.
"I am sorry to hoar you say so. I

havo heard so much about Southern
honor."

"Put you won't decido at once," ho
stammered. "Only promise me to think
it over!"

Dtusy looked ftt him coldly.
"I think you could not havo under-

stood me. 1 said that I was engaged.
Thero is nothing further further to say,

ducing her to my uncle. Y'ou say her
father is well-of- f, too.

I am not quito sure how Miss Darrow
would havo felt had sho heard herself
thus patronized; sho, accustomed

to the most delicate flattery;
she, who was quoted as "rare, palo
Margaret," "pearl, and "queen of
women!" Perhaps sho would havo
frowned ft little, then laughed; for sho
was not a vain girl. She had good eye-
sight and a tino French mirror at
home; she knew herself thoroughly,
and was therein content. Perhaps sho
would havo been otherwiso affeetod by
tho voung Southerners' allusions to
matrimony. For a moment I believe
she would havo longed to box their
ears impudent, presuming creatures!
Miss Darrow was devoted to art. Sho
was not, howovcr, strong-minde- d, nor
was she a misoganiist; on tho contrary
sho had her own select circle of admir-
ers, and thero was one at present in
Kuropo to whom sho would probably,
in duo time, bo more than lianceo; ono
who had tho highest confidence in her
talents and wroto her tho most encour-
aging letters. "Persevere," he wrote.
"I look for great things from you if you
will but work. Bo self-centere- and
scorn outsido allurements (only t?i)!"

Put, of course, poor Gid had noway
of knowing all this.

As for tho youug ladies, they had
proserved ft well-bre- d silenco until
quito sure their guests wero out of tho
building.

Then Miss nallett interrogated her
friond with a wicked wink and smile.
Daisy had relapsed into arm-cha- ir

and meditation.
"u , eu . What's that word,

Mame that word beginning with U?"
"Euchtr, euphony, European, eu--

pepsv
"Nonsense! I moan- - Eureka! I

havo got a model 1"

"You mean tho Tennessean, love? I
saw yon studied him closely."

"1 could sketch him already. Take
his face just as it is ; crown tho hair
with a ragged straw hat; put a flannel
shirt on hiro, opening carelessly from
his long neck; plenty of red and tan!"

" Will you ask hrm to sit ?"
"I dare say; hell probably call again

soon."
Nor was Daisy greatly surprisod

whon thoy received, somo two hours
later, by messenger, an invitation to
join the young gentlemen that same
day for a ramblo in tho park.

"Tho assurance!" oxclained Mis
nallett. "Wo and they! Ramble
in the park, indeed 1 Snub them, gor-
geously, dear!"

"Snub them I" ropcated Daisy. "Y'on
forget, dear; I can't snub my model.
On tho contrary, we must accept."

And Immediately sho dispatched word
to that effect by tho messenger, asking
Maclean and his friend to call for them
at the stadia

At the appointed hour Maclean ar-
rived, alone. ,

"It's all right," ho explained. "Gtd
was detained; holl meet us at tho ele-
vated railroad station."

They reached tho station ahead of
time, and sat down on a platform bench.

Jnt then Miss Hallott discovered sho
was perishing with thirst, and Maclean
insisted upon a?i immediate adjourn-
ment to a ncighlori.)g drug-storo- , for
soda-wate- r.

"And then?" "And tho other backs
down the steps, and reads: 'Scarlet
fever here !' "

He Didn't Stay.
Just before ho reached tho corner he

consulted his watch, Bud tho bells at
the same time struck 0. He gazed up
and down, looked into n storo window,
and wore away five minutes. Thon he
turned to a boy trying to play marbles
all alone in the grass, and cautiously
asked :

"Pub, have you seen a lady standing
on this corner within a few minutes?"

"Y'aas," was the prompt reply. "She
was here about ten minits ago."

"And where did she go?"
"Down that way. Man' come along

and she went off with him."
"Did, eh?"
"Y'aas, but you needn't feel had. I

heard the man say he'd como back with
a shotgun and shoot blue blazes outer
somo one. If you'll wait he'll certainly
como back."

A car was passing, and tho man made
only three jumps to reach it, and, as ho
sat down, the passengers noticed that
he appeared like a man suffer ng great
mental anxiety lost his dog, perhaps.

Detroit Free Press.

Pacteria, eonsidoring they are such
small affairs, are attracting a great deal
of attention. In Munich a laboratory
has been established to study their
forms and habits, tad a book which
was issued in 18&' has lately been re-
vised because it was lehlnd tho times.
Every medical journal is pretty suro to
havo somo item of news about bacteria.

"What is more awful to con tern- -
date," said a lecturer, glaring abort
am, "than the relontloss powor of a

maelstrom?" And a henpoi ked-lookin- g

man in tho rear of the building softly
replied, "the femalcatrom."

As there is nothing in the world
great but man, there is nothing truly
great in man but character. IP. IF.

Jkertt.

let up, we would all bo coming in onj
the homo stretch together. When wo
had conquered this difficult branch of
the art, wo regard ourselves as perfect,
and wero ready to challenge any othei;
school in tho universe. Oh, yesl
Thoso wero grand, good old dajs, J
tell you! Through Mail,

Ice Worms.
Not content with discovering many

species of ugly animalcuhe in our drinking--

water, the scientists propose to fan
tho opposition against St. John to a
fiercer heat by asserting that even tho
ico with which tho Schuylkill water is
cooled for drinking swarms with dis-
agreeable worms. At tho last meeting
of the Academy of Natural Sciences
tho President, Dr. Joseph Leidy, stated
that a member had recently given to
him for examination a vial of water ob-
tained by melting ice used for cooling
drinking-wate- r. The member who
submitted tho vial had noticed living
wcrms in tho sediment of a water-coole-r,

but had supposed that they wero
contained in tho water. Upon molting
some of the ice, however, tho worms
were still observed. Uheso worms,
which were from four to six millimeters
long and colorless, belong to tho same
family as the common earth worms
tho lumbricid.T. Their bodies havo
thirty segments bearing spines. Pc-
sides this cheerful discovery, Prof.
Leidy found in tho vial several dead
worms with large ciliated infusorians.
vegetablo hairs, and other debris. It
has been supposed that ico was free
from tho impurities of the water upon
whoso surface it was froen, but this
discovery is against that theory.
Philadelphia Press.

Anon lovo, Queen Elizabeth of Hon-mani- a

writes: "If ono forgives, one
loves no longer, for truo lovo knows
nothing of forgiveness." "The jealo isy
of those who love us is tho grandest
flattery." "Man and wifo should nevi r
ceaso to do a littlo courting, now mal-tc- r

how old they may be."


